'THE BOTTOM FELL OUT! 


Perhaps my old roommate, Joe Piazza, had said it best about March 9, 
1997: I had an interesting day. ‘ 

It all began with the strong possibility of getting a new computer for 
my apartment, and it's possible that parts of the computer could be 
from yet another existing old model. After all, it's possible that, 
unless otherwise noted, this may become the last story ever to be made 
on a typewriter! 


On that aforementioned March 9, which happened to be a Sunday, I had 
gone--in order of sequence--from my parents' house to Fedco to my own 
place to the beach--and to the new Barnes & Noble bookstore, where I 
would finally buy the New York Knicks book I had wanted for two weeks. 


When it was time to go home, however, what seemed like an ordinary bus 
ride became instead, one to remember. On the front of the bus sat a 
lady wearing only one shoe (in which she had to put back on), and just 
moments later, came on it a little boy who also wore only one shoe-- 
and no socks! 


I hurriedly went back to the same area where the boy would be sitting, 
and hoped that he would take his other shoe off--and ultimately, he 
did! And it urged every girl to exclaim--perhaps--the compliment of 
them all, that old cliche--'Doesn't he look cute in bare feet? I love 
it, and he doesn't need to put his shoes back on!' 


Ain't that the truth! I wouldn't be too surprised if his mother, who 
kept her shoes on, of course, would have agreed with the rest: the 
little boy, who wore a black T-shirt and blue shorts, doesn't really 
need shoes at all--at least for his age! 


That bus ride did prove to he the last of the day; my neighbor Abbey 
also walked outside barefooted, yet she was hardly a surprise at all 
when compared to the small fry! 


And when the bottom fell out inasfar as the little boy's shoes went, 
it was to close out an era of another kind: my Bingo hobby that I was 
doing for about 3% years, was officially over. My own job of shrink- 
wrapping assorted products, plus the computer rumors for this apart- 
ment happening now, had made it virtually impossible for Bingo cards. 
Why do you think that barefoot boy was first to call out 'Bingo' be- 
fore I did? Perhaps it's because I'm going to Las Vegas this time! 


